The Tragedk of 

Were BraiTe impregnable : and humord thus, 
Comes at the laft,and with a lettlc pin, 
Bores through his Caftle walles,and farewell King* 
Couer your heades,and mocke not flelli and blood, 
With folemnereuerence throw away refpeft, 
Tradition,forme,and ceremonious dutie, 
For you haue butmiftookc me all this while, 
1 line with bread like you/cele want, 
Tafte griefe,need friends : fubie&ed thus, 
How can you fay to mee,I am a Kin? 

#*W. My Lord, Wife-men ne're fit and waile their woe* 
But prefently preuent the wayes to wayle, 
To tcarethe foe,fince feare oppreffeth ftrength, 
Giues in your weakenellc ftrength vnto your foe, 
And fo your follies fight againft your felfe : 
Fearje,and be flaine,n© worfe can come to fight : 
And fight and die, is death deftroying death, 
Where fearmgdying,payes death feruile breath. 

A*m. Myratherhathapowerjinquireofhim, 
And learne to make a body of a limme. 

Kw%. Thou chidft me well} proud ^Hllinghrookt^ come, 
To change blowes with thee for our day of doome: 
This Ague-fit of feare is ouerblowne, 
An eafie caskeit is to vvinne our owne. 
Say Scroope, Where lies our V hckle with his power? 
Speake fvveetely man,althougb thy lookes be fower. 

Scroopr. Mea iudgc by the complexion of the skic 2 , 
The ftate and inclination of the day $ 
So may you by my dull and hcauy eye : 
My tongue hath buc a hcauier tale to fay, 
I play the torturer by fmall and fmall, 
To lengthen out the worft thatmuft be fpokenr 
Your ViickfeTV^' is ioyn'd ^itXVBulhv^brvokt^ 
And all your Northerne Caftles yeclded vp, 
And all your So utherac Gentlemen in armes 
Vpon-hispartie. i^^^ii^saotAol 

King. Thou haft fayd enough r 
Beihrcw thee Coofixi wiuch didHlcad rac foortfe 
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Ring Ktchtrd the Second. 

Of that fwcetc way I was in to difpairc. 
What fay you now? What comfort haue we now? 
By heauen lie hate him eucrlaftingly, 
jhat bids me be of comfort any more, 
Goe to Flint Caftle, there He pine away, 
AKing woes flauc,fhall kingly woe obey: 
That power I haue*, difcharg^and let them go 
To eare theland that hath fomc hope to grow 1 
For I haue none*, let no man fpeake againe 
To alter this,for counfcll is but vaine. 
Am. My Liege one word. 
Kmg. He does me double wrong, 
That wounds me with the flatteries of his tongue t 
Difcharge my followers,let them hence away, 
From pharos night, to 'Mulltngbrooks fairt day. 
Enter'BtiiLrerk?,Nonb. 
*BhII. So that by this intelligence we learne, 
TheWelchmen are difpearft,and Salisbury 
1$ gone to meetc the King,who lately 1 anded 
With fomc few priuate fiiends,vpon this coaft. 

North. The newes is very faire and good,my Lord; 
ftchtrd not farre from hence hath hid his head. 

Tot\. It would befeeme the Lord Northumberland, 
To fay,King Trichord alackc the heauie day, 
When fuch a facred King,fhould hide his head. 

T^orth. Your Grace miftakes onely to be briefe, 
Left I his title out. 

Tor, The time hath bin^ould you haue bin fo briefe vtftfi 
He would haue biafo briefe to fhorten you, (him, 
For taking fo the head, your whok heads length. 
Tt*H* Miftake not (Vnckle) further then you lliould. 
Tot\. Take not(g<&od;Coofin) further then you fliould,, 
Leaft you miftakc the heaiiens are ouer your heads. 

2?*//. IknowitVnckle,and oppofcrtotmy felfe 
Againft their willes. But,who comes heerc? Snur Ptrcic% 
Welcome Hatrf ? What, wilinot this Gaftfe yecld? 

H.Tocit. Th»€afti«isifoy5iilymandtnyLord, 
Againft thy ensramrc; 
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